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from ono of the royal parks, an edifice not unworthy of
Vicenza in its best days, though on a far more extensive scale
than any pile that favoured city boasts. Before the palace
was finished the prince died, and irretrievably in debt. His
executors were glad to sell to the trustees of the ancestors
of the chief of the house of Brentham the incomplete palace,
which ought never to have been commenced. The ancestor
of the Duke was by no means so strong a man as the Duke
himself, and prudent people rather murmured at the ex-
ploit. But ifc was what is called a lucky family; that is to
say, a family with a charm that always attracted and ab-
sorbed heiresses; and perhaps the splendour of CRECY
HOUSE, for it always retained its original title, might have
in some degree contributed to fascinate the taste or imagina-
tion of the beautiful women who, generation after genera*
tion, brought their bright castles and their broad manors
to swell the state and rent-rolls of the family who were so
kind to Lothair.

Tho centre of Crecy House consisted of a hall of vast
proportion, and reaching to the roof. Its walls com-
memorated, in paintings by the most celebrated artists of
the age, tjae exploits of the Black Prince; and its coved
ceiling, in panels resplendent with Venetian gold, wao
bright with the forms and portraits of English heroes. A
corridor round this hall contained the most celebrated
private collection of pictures in England, and opened into
a series of sumptuous saloons.

It was a rather early hour when Lothair, the morning
after his meeting the Duchess at Lady St. Jerome's, called
at Crecy House; but it was only to leave his card. He
would not delay for a moment paying his respects there,
and yet he shrank from thrusting himself immediately
into the circle. The Duke's brougham was in the courfc-
jard. Lothair was holding his groom's horse, who had